Days of Revolution
When you are active in public life during a revolu-
tion, it is inevitable that you create enemies. Some
people suspect your intentions because, arguing from
their own characters, they cannot imagine anybody's
acting from a feeling of duty to the common good. I
received many scurrilous letters, using expressions
such as " sow", " filthy hag ", etc. Some of these
letters contained threats of murder. Naturally there
were also letters from unknown friends expressing
their appreciation. I did not pay any attention to
threats ; the letters immediately were thrown into
the wastepaper basket. But others seemed to take
the threats more seriously. One day I was summoned
to appear before the representative of the French
military authority in the neutral zone, the Marquis
de X.
" Do you know that your life is threatened ? " he
asked me.
" I do not think so, monsieur," I replied, although
I had already received some threatening letters.
" Those who plan murder usually don't announce it."
" I would not be too confident," he went on. " Our
service has information that makes us consider the
threats more seriously. Are you armed ? "
" No, monsieur, I have never had a gun in my
hands and I would not know how to handle one."
- " Here is a small revolver.   Take it and I shall
show you how to handle it."
I accepted the weapon and received from this
French officer my first lesson in marksmanship. It
was not to be the only time in my life when I was
threatened with death.
Towards the end of 1918 my party decided to pub-
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